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the arm, a quiet enveloping kindness which un-
spoken enters in and nourishes an inner struggling
self that somehow had failed to get its share of sun-
shine.

But I hear some Miss Curtis saying, "I have a
roomful of children. I can't give so much time to
one/' This reminds me of an incident, A little
fourth grader had broken her wrist. Her mother
telephoned to ask if the teacher would send home
a study outline each day. "But I have forty of
them! I don't see how I possibly can/' "Don't tell
me/' exclaimed the mother, "you have forty chil-
dren with broken wrists!"

In a well-ordered school room with a capable
teacher, what percentage of children require spe-
cial insight and care? Two or three per cent? And
in the end, if we do give our best efforts briefly to
the two or three, are we not rendering a service to
all the other children, when out of discord we are
able to bring peace, and restore to their midst not
a disturber but a cooperative and friendly com-
panion?

To be able to enter happily into all that the
school experience offers in terms of personal prog-
ress, a child must have experienced during his pre-
school years adequate satisfactions on all fronts of
his development, self-sufficiency equal to his years,